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things. For so mnuch condescension I
an indeed grateful."

And Un will go ?"
No, Petite, 1 will not. If my stuy-

ing annoys you I regret it; for believe
me, my little one, I voulkl not willigly
give you annovaince. I will romain un.
tii Marie i eturns. Who cn teil when
we nay imteet again ? Not until the
grandmother dies, and the future is
secure-and site looks as if she might
live for ever, tlt stately grandmamma.
I mnst speak one parting word to l'arie
-- then indeed -"

IReine sighs resignedly. It is of no
uise contesting the point. Dur'and and
larie will go on their own way with

very little heed to ber counsel.
"You nay as well say your partiig

word now then, Leonce." she says reso-
lately, " for this is the very last tete-a-
tete w-e will have. As long as you stay
in .Baymouth, I shall romain strictly in
the house. I should not have met you
to-day, but it wans neessary yon should
hear of Maries departure ist from me.
Now I shal say adieu, and met you no
moe.',

"Monsieur Longworth connands
this ?"

; That is ny allair. My ganmother
forbids it, people talk and that is enough.
You know how I abhor everything clan-
destine. Go or stay as you please, I
will trouble myself about it no mor."

"Petite," he says, with real fceling
You are my good angel now :md :l-

ways. I ougbt not to bave come. But
I swear to you that when Marie returnîs
I wil go. I wil be patient and wait,
although it scems almost impossible,
and she is so old-heavens, so cold.
Adieu, ny little sister, and a thousand
thanks for all your goodness."

le kisses the hands lie holds. At the
moment a man passes along the opposite
pavement-Mi. Longworth is on his
way to dinner: He lifts his but, ani
passes rapidly on.

Reine flushes pth vexation and draws
away heir hands.

Leonce, we are in the street, how
can you forgt yourselfl. Monsieur
Longworth saw us."

" Well, Petite," Durand says, coolly,
antd what thon. A brother may kiss

his sister's han. Mir. Longworth is on

his way to dinner and wsill f:vour me
with more litangutid grand seigneur airs
than over. IHo dioes me the lionotui to
be jealot", Iinc. Ja oi, i appear to
bt a cause of jealousy to more than one
genlumau in your littLe eototy towt."

Re inie Icaves him abriptly and goes
home, feeling vexed wih Lece oi his
salite, wvith Longworth for having seen
it, witih Marie for her departure, with
herself for no particular reasoni-witi
all the worild, in fiiet. But she is too
generons and fank-heartd foi' moods
aid ihnCies, and sits down to the piano
and plays away ici vapours. Presently
it grows too daik, aind tien lhie rises,
takes a shia wl, and liirries away to lier
favourite twiligit Scat on the garden
w'all.

She sits a very long time, her hands
cIlaped In her lp, rli eyes fixed drean-
ily oi the w atcr, and thinks. Five
Months seareely have pased since Jhe
inne to this place, and how IniIuc has

haptpened-moe thait in Il he l'e lie-
fore; Sle weas unhluappy aut irst, but

t has worm aw:y. Leonce frets her;
but that is only a passing annoyance,
nothing deep.

A subtle sense of happieness has coute
to her of late; site accepts . it tithout
caring to analyzç its nature too closely.
Her grandmother as grown more kiiid
and tolerant silnce her egagement-
petaps it is that. She kos Muiss larIiott
more tan Hks her. It is always good,
and r'stful and coifoitable to. be witl
hbr. A re; I wortian friend i.s siuch a true
anu satisfaetory thing. She likes Bny-
imouthii---dull but not dreairy, monotonous
but not wearisoie. And then tere is
Mr. Longweoi'tli. Ste pauses in lier
musig wvith a smile and a faint blush:
Yes, ther' is always r. Longworth. It
is well, after all, to have one's future
hisband chosen for one-one cun take
him and feel that self-will and sentimnt
-dang'oius things lways--hav' noth-
ing to do with it. Yes, certainly it is
w'ell-thcy manage thiose things best
in'Fince, there can be no doubt.

MUr. Longwor'th is very good-lio is a
huisband one can be proud of, ie has a
generous and noble licart, lie is not metr-
eenary, or' lie would be Madame Wind-
sor's heir to-day, and she anid her siter
toiling in London for a scanty living.

oEw veTy handsome and gallant he


